DIANA  MALLGRY                        181

And out he hurried, before Diana could stop him.
She remained standing, with soft hurrying breath, looking
out into the garden. On a lower terrace she sa~w Fanny
and Alicia Drake walking together, and could not help a
little laugh of amusement, that seemed to come out of a
heart of content. Then the door oponed, and Marsham
was there.